146	HOLLAND    AND    BELGIUM
To Rev. F. G. Elkrton	Felix Hotel,
Felixstowe
April 28, 1914
... I had to give up the Milton for the time and I find
they are in no hurry; so I shall not take it up again till
we return from our trip to Holland and Belgium, whither
we go for a fortnight on May 11, as soon as I have dis-
missed the Balfour meeting of the English Association.
We are going first of all to Waterloo, which we have
none of us seen, and Algernon Cecil who comes with us
is bringing his father, old Lord Eustace, for the first few.
days, that he may see it. He knew the great Duke pretty
well for a young man, as the Duke was a great friend of
his mother: and it will be rather interesting to see the
battlefield with one who had often spoken to Wellington.
Then we see Brussels and from there Ghent, Bruges, and
Antwerp—and The Hague, and from it the Dutch places,
It ought to be pleasant if only, as A. Cecil writes to me
this morning, one can find the heart to fiddle while Rome
is burning.   The old ordered world in which one was
brought up seems to be passing away, and a man of peace
and stable ways like me finds the prospect most disquiet-
ing. I find myself sometimes hajf envying those who die,
feeling that they at any rate are safe from the troubles
that seem to be coming so thick upon us who still live. We
woke up here this morning to find a large hotel fifty yards
from this burjit to a ruin by these crazy women [suffra-
gettes ]. The first time I have seen their folly with my
own eyes—a terrible demonstration of how our social
system exists by consent and is largely at the mercy of
any fool or knave who will risk himself to destroy it....
It is a bad business, but you don't care for politics ever,
and I care for them less and less; it is positively painful
to read the newspaper now—one dreads the depression
which follows. And ipt spite of all these evil outside things
we managed to feel very happy and thankful on our wed-
ding day on Sunday—fourteen years certainly of very great

